and interserted others, I hope I shall seem injurious to no
man in ordering and cultivating this Philosophical Planta-
tion of mine according to mine own humour and liking/
Except as to the rasing out, what our great Platonist has
thus said for himself, may here be said for me. 'Many
things/ as the happy old lutanist, Thomas Mace, says, 'are
good, yea, very good; but yet upon after-consideration we
have met with the comparative, which is better; yea, and
after that, with the superlative, (best of all,) by adding to,
or altering a little, the same good things.'
During the years that this Opus has been in hand (and
in head and heart also) nothing was expunged as if it had
become obsolete because the persons therein alluded to had
departed like shadows, or the subjects there touched on
had grown out of date; but much was introduced from time
to time where it fitted best. Allusions occur in relation to
facts which are many years younger than the body of the
chapter in which they have been grafted, thus rendering it
impossible for any critic, however acute, to determine the
date of any one chapter by its contents.
What Watts has said of his own Treatise upon the Im-
provement of the Mind may therefore, with strict fidelity,
be applied to this book, which I trust, O gentle Reader, thou
wilt regard as specially conducive to the improvement of
thine. 'The work was composed at different times, and by
slow degrees. Now and then indeed it spread itself into
branches and leaves, like a plant in April, and advanced
seven or eight pages in a week; and sometimes it lay by with-
out growth, like a vegetable in the winter, and did not in-
crease half so much in the revolution of a year. As thoughts
occurred to me in reading or meditation, or in my notices of
the various appearances of things among mankind, they
were thrown under appropriate heads, and were, by de-
grees, reduced to such a method as the subject would admit.
The language and dress of these sentiments is such as the
present temper of mind dictated, whether it were grave or
pleasant, severe or smiling. And a book which has been
twenty years in writing may be indulged in some variety of
style and manner, though I hope there will not be found any
great difference of sentiment.' With little transposition
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